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2)#//. Not vndcrfioode none neither fir. 

\ 'Ted. Alone, we will employ thee. 

Dull, llcmake one in adaunce^or fbt or I will play os 
the Taber to the worthies,and let them dance the hey. 
TPeda. Moft Jj^honeft Dull, to our (port: away.] Exeunt i 

% Enter ffle'ZadyesZ 

Qitee. Sweete hartes wc flialbe rich ere we depart, 

Yf Fayrings come thus plentifully ip* 

A Ladie walde about with Diamondes* Lookc yoUjwhatl 
haue from the louing King. * 

Roj 2. Madame,came nothing els along with that? 
j£W. Nothing buc this: yes asmuch loueinjRime> 

As would be crambd vp in afheete of paper 
Writ aboth fides the leafe,margent ; and all. 

That he was faine to feale on Cupids name. 

That w as the way to make his god-head Wax* 
For he hath been fiuc thoufand yceiea Boy. 

Kath. I andafhrowde vnhappie gallowestoo. 

Kps. Youle nearc be friendes with him, a kild your filter. 
Kath. He made her mdancholicj-ad, and heauie, 
Andfofhe died : had Che bin Light likeyou,offuch amcry 
nimble Hiring fpirit,fhe might abinGrandam ere flic died.; 
And fo may you : For a light hart liues long. 

Kps. Whats your darke meaningmouce,of this light word? 
Kath* Alight condition in a beautic darke. 

Kps, We ncede more light to findeyourmeaning out* 
Kath . Yole marre the light by taking ic in InufFe; 
Therefore He darkly endethc argument. 

Kps, Looke what you do,you do it Hill i’th darke. 

Kath. So do not you/qr you are alight Wench* 

Ros. In deede I waigh not you, and therefore light. 

Mth. You waigh me not, Othats you care not for mei 
Res . Great rcaion : for pafi carets Hill pall cure. . 

Quce. Well bandied both,a fet of'Wic well played. 

Tint Rajahne, you haue a Fauour tooi 5 * • 

Who lent it? and what is it? 
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Kps, I would yon knew. 

And if my face were but as faire as yours. 

My Fauour were as great, be witnefle this* 

Nay I haue Vearfes too, I thank eKemvne, ^ 1 

The numbers true, and w'ere-the numbring too, 

I were the fayrefi Goddeflfe on the ground. 

Xam comparde to twentie thoufand fairs. 

O he hath drawen my picture in bis letter; 

Quee+ Any thing like? 

Tips. Much in the letters, nothing in the praifc 
jQuee* Beautious as Inckeja good conclufion. 

Kath. FaircasatextBinaCoppicbooke. 

Kps. Ware penfalls, How? Let me not die your debtor. 
My red Dominicall, my golden letter, 

O that your face were not fo full of Oes. 

Quee. A Poxc of that ieft, and I befihrow all Shrovrcs* 
But Katherine what wasfent to you 
From faire T)imaine? 

Kath . Madame, this Glone, 
jQuee. Did he not fend you twaine? 

Kath . Yes Madame J and moreouer. 

Some thoufand Vcrfes ofa faithfull Louer. 1 
A hudge tranflation of hipocrifie, 

Vddly compyled, profound fimplicitie. 

sJMarg* This,and chcfe Pearle,to mefent Longauite* 

The Letter is too long by halfe a mile. 

Quee . Ithinkenoleffe: DoHthou not wifhin hart 
The Chaine were longer, and the Letter fhort. 

^Marg* I,or I would thefehandes might neuer part* 
Q«.e. We are wifegirlestomocke onrLouersfo. 

Kgs. They are worfefooks to purchafemocking (bd 
That fame TSerownc ilc torture ere I go. 

O that I knew he were but in by ch 5 weeke. 

How I would make himfawne,and begge,and feeke^ 

And wayte the feafbn, and obferue the times, 

And ipend his prodigall wittes in booteles rimes* - 
And fhape his feruice wholly to my dcuice, 

And make him proude to make me proude that iefles* 
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